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so exquisitely- expressive of the superstitious im-
pressions of the country. And the twenty-two
lines from

" Coffins stood round like open presses,"

which, in my opinion, are equal to the ingre-
dients of Shakespear's cauldron in Macbeth*

As for the Elegy', the chief merit of it con-
sists in the very graphical description of the ob -
jects belonging to the country in which the
poet writes, and which none but a Scottish
poet could have described, and none but a real
poet, and a close observer of Nature^ could have
jo described-

*    *

There is something original, and to me wpn->
derfully pleasing, in the Epitaph.

I remember you once hinted before, what
you-repeat in your last, that you had made some
remarks on Zeluco, on the margin. I should be
very glad to see them, and regret you did not
send them before the last edition, which is just
published, Pray transcribe them for me; I
sincerely value your opinion very highly, and
pray do not suppress one of those in which you

censure